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because he was hungry, for his master had on account
of a little larceny chucked him out. Jen only knew
that one day just when he was helping the coolie Tao
to distribute his load evenly on his bent back, a
bearded, trembling man with deepset watery eyes
appeared. He beckoned Jen in a secretive manner,
and Jen who had finished with Tao ran towards him.
The stranger whispered that he was called Li and a
member of the porters' guild, but in another town.
He would like to work here*

Just then a foreigner, a longnosed yellow-haired
being passed carrying a small suitcase and heading
for a boat. Li rushed to him and took his suitcase.
The foreigner didn't mind. Without doubt he thought
Li belonged to the porters' guild and therefore every-
thing was quite in order. But the other coolies saw
this, and cair.e running. One shouted:

"I know this man. He belongs to the guild of
the cobblers."

They attacked Li and took the suitcase from him.
One of them carried it behind the foreigner who
obviously didn't care which porter was serving him.

The others beat Li till he was lying on the ground,
coughing blood. Then they beat Jen; they had seen
him whisper with Li and thought he was trying to
assist strangers to infiltrate into their guild. Jen
screamed and sobbed but they didn't care. They hit
the* bit of nose that was left to him and was very
sensitive, being mostly raw flesh. Then they hunted
him out of the docks. Once he tried to creep back but
they threw stones at him.

Now he did not know where to sleep. He tried
successively to work for a baker, a pedlar of